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CHAPTER 1X.
THE PRINCE MEETS MISS GUILE.

ATER on R. Schmidt sat alone in a

[egml| | slicltered  corner of the promenade
{ | deck, where chairs had been secured by

| | the torehanded Hobbs, The thin driz-

zle now aspired to something more
detinite in the shape ot a steady down-
pour, and the decks were almost deserted, save for
the few who huddled in the unexposed nooks where
the sweep and swish of the rain failed to penetrate
There was a faraway look in the young man's eves,
as of one who dreams pleasantly, with little effort
but excellent effect. His pipe had gone out, so his
dream must have been long and uninterrupted. Eight
bells sounded, but what is time to a dreamer? Then
came one bell and two, and now his eves were elosed.

Two women came and stood over him, but little
did they suspect that his dream was of one of them:
the one with the lovely eves and the soft brown hair.
They surveyed him, whispering, the one with a little
perplexed frown on her brow, the other with dis-
tinet signs of annoyance in her face. The girl was
not more than twenty, Ler ecompanion quite old
enough to be her mother: a considerate if not com-
plimentary estimate, for a girl's mother may be
either forty, fifty or even fifty-five, when vou come
to think of i1,

T'll‘_\' were looking for something, That was '|lli'll'
clear. And it was deplorably clear that whatever
it was, R, Schmidr was sitting upon it. They saw
that he was asleep, which wade the search, if not
the {lf'lll.'ll recovery, qllill' ont of the ql'ln--HnH, T]ll'
older woman was on the point of poking the sleeper
with the toe of her shoe, being a matter-of-tact sort
of person, when the girl imperatively shook  her
head and frowned upon the lady in a way to prove
that though was old enongh to be the
mother of a wivl of twenty, she was by no means
the mother of this one,

even "lll'

A"f THAT very instant R. Sehmidt opened  his
eves, It must have been a kindly poke by the
god of sleep that aroused him so opportunely, haot
even so, the toe of a <hoe could not have ereated a
eraver ecatastrophe than that  which immediately
betell hine, He completely lost his head, T one had
suddenly asked what had become ot it he couldn’t
have told, not for the lite of him, For that matter,
he conldu’t have puat his finger, <o to speak, on any
part of his person awd proclaimed with confidenee
that it belomged 1o R, Schimide of Vienna, He was
looking  divectly up pair of appraising,
startled eves, in which there was a very pretty con-
fusion and a far from impervions hlink,

“I beg vour pardon,' said the older woman, with
out the famtest
with =ome asperity,
one of our chairs™

He sevarhled out of the steamer rug and eame
to his feet, hlushing to the roots of his hair,

“I beg vour pardon,” he stammered, and found
his awkwardness rewarded by an extremely sweet
swile in the eves of the cne he adidressed,

“We were looking for a letter that 1T am quite
sure was lett in my chair,” said <he

“A letter?” he mnrmmred \:l‘_’!l--l_\. and ar onee
began to search with his eVes,

“From her father,” volunteered the 1-11[|'||_\' Ol
as if it were a necessary hit of intormation. Then
she jerked the g away and three pairs of eves
examined the place where R Scehmidt had been re-
clining. “That's odd, Did yvon happen to see it when
vou sat down, sir?"

“I am eonfident that there was no letter —-
began he, and then allowed his gaze to rest on the

into a

indesd,
“I think youn are ocenpying

trace of emhareassment,

Yes.”" she said quite
pointedly In my
room. Mr. Schmid:,”
and before he could
get to hus feet she was
Moving away

name-card at the top ot

' L, ETROSPECTIVE —Prince Robin of Graustark traveling tat, old German with
the chair, “This hap- about the world, arrives in the Catskills 1o visit the Truson ' wod wanners, h
pens to bhe oy el Kings.  W. W. Blithers, self-made mulumillionarre steand, vou were neithen
madam,” he went on, doung father of an only davghter. Maud. prematurely decides i1, obd, vodisagre
I“,m““._- teo the t'.‘l!-]. on the rhr € AS a SOn-in-laww H knews that Gra Ark ahli Yo fo it very
0% . ' financially embarrassed as a result of the Balkan wars and wott £ : ,
R, Selidt, I am \ i celv, Mo Selindr, anald
" the Bluhers millions in mind he confides tus domesnc ambinien | Vi
very sorry, 10 his wife.  Blubhers calls at the King villa and meets the Princ W iohe Wt
“The  steward st He decides 10 lend Graustark $16.000 000 and deparns for Vel pernnt o mie looore
have Jut that cavd then New York to confer with Count Quinnox. the Graustark Minister Losry Vel table (o
while you were at Innek of War  Meanwhile nt 15 decided to give a ball ar Blitherw ood yon M

dear,  What right in honor of Prince Robin
has he to sell our el
over azain? | shall re
port this to the Cap
ram s

“I am l|'lil|' |'ll‘ili\|‘
that this s my  chair,
siv, said the wvirl, a
sput of red i oeach eheek. It was engaved 1wo davs

e,

under an assumed name

Jupner

ago. | have been ocenpying it sinee — but at really
doesn’t matter, It has ANOoUur name on inow, so l
suppose I <hall have to H

“Not at all,”™ he made haste to sav, *It 1= yonrs

These deek
sull, it is

tssure yon |

There has been some miserable mistake,
stewards are always messing things ap.
rather a Iy stery about the letter |
=W ho 2

“No doubt the steward who ¢ anged the eards had
suficient intelligenee to retwove all neriminating evi
||v!||1-," -‘.lin] she coollv, *We shall tind it amene the
lost, --!l:l_\-‘li and stolen artieles, no donbt, |'I.|_\ retann
the ehair, M.
“Mr, Sehmdt,”

“r-r' l'unl
llmt wias li.-llul]_\ 1=t '_:I'Ii”!',
teristic directness,

“Thank you, | shall do =0, We thereby manage
to strike a fair averace, | seize vour deck chaiv, vou
seize my table, We are quits.”

She smiled l‘.'l:LI|1|.\\ “R. Sehmidt did not sonnd
yvoung and gentle, but old and hatetul. That is why
I seized the table, I expected to find K. Seliidt a

N oshe .-l'l'lc'll at the name-eard

nettling a nature
He <poke with chavae

I’:-|¢I|-h|-n' h‘ll'l‘l'l'lll'll i'|

Maude does not attend the ball and
Mr. Blithers. meetng the Prince the next day  apologizes and in
vites him to dinner and 10 be his son-in-law
parents that she and her former governess are going abroad she
and expect
Comncaidently Prince Robin plans his return 10 Graustark
and sails under the name R Schmidt 10 avoid publiciny

Tl oh!cll_\ }.l'l_\ Wi~

! tippang the deck watl
Maude writes her '
i omost oampatient foot
10 book passage on the Really wy dear, w
were giite within om

right< i approachinge
the b waiter, He B

“He sand it was o
vaged,” interrapted the youne Ludy, *R, Sehmuh
was the name he gave, and 1T oantormed him it meant
nothing Mre. Sehmide, |
am so geenstomed 1o

to e, 1 oam very
suprprose 11 wias all heeanse |
havinge my own \\.‘1‘\‘“

“In that ease, 10 is all very easy to anderstanmd,”
satid B, o 1 v always donzed to he in o Jrosi
tion where 1 oeonld have my own
that if 1 could have at, 1
iy, seltish person.™

“We mnst
dear, betfore

“It may have deopped behind the ehaoe,”™ <aid th
virl,

“Hight ! eried R, Sehuadt, deageing the ehai
away anl Jreinting an tran vhe at the nissinge lette
”r -Iu-lpul 1o recover the nssive, hut she w ns ||Il!t|.
to forestall him. With a little casp she pouneed
o it and, Like a ehild, |||m-|n|---| to hold 1t helind
her baek, He stiffened, T vemember that vou said
it was from your father.”

s

=0y,

\\.‘l‘\. l A s

would be a mwost overbear

igiire at the ottiee for the

wrter, s

and then held it forth
for his inspection, rather adroitly  concealing the
post-mark with her thumb, Ttowas addressed 1o

hesitated an instant




